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^ meunovilized back country. tHe 
fponti€r& of ipirt^ Amcrica, 
tkc forte» wcre aii importtìrtt . 
Ortc fort. sucK asFort Pitt. 
sKown Kcre, doivtinotGd tkou- 
_ sartds of sQuare mites of un - 
occupicd cout>Jtru around it .' Frorti Kcrc, 
cdonial troops kept tne Irtdians <3t bai^ 
artd enabled patriots to 
joìrt WdsHirtQton s 
forces irt iiis fi§Kt 
for freedom. 
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JERRY DRUMMER 



JMIS StAl 0» AfftOVAl Atnj^ai OMf ON COMfC MA6A2INtS WM»C« MA«t IttN CAMHAì* ■IV»lW«) «•0« lO 
HrtuC»TlON «1 tMt COmK,& COOÌ AyTMOKtTT aM> fOWND lO HAVl M(T IMl MI&M STA«OAtOS OF MO«AljrT aNO 
ftOOO lAS'l IilOl>'«tO •» T«E COOt IMI COOt auTmOWTT OriRAlU aPaHT MOm anT iNOiwiOUAi PUIUJmW aNO ÌX 
HaStS iNOtfiNOlNT JUO(»M£NT wilM RlSftCT ro CO0t-C0Mn.iANCt * COmIC MAfeAÌiNl BtAP.-* ITS SM. iS 
TOUH AiSWtANCt Of 6OO0 ttAOlNft ANO WCTOWAl MATTW 




S'- THE SHOT 
HEARD 'ROUND 
THE WORLD 




JERRY ORUMMER 



NOT EVERV COLONIST WfcS AQAlMST THE CRO^M 
STARK. UKEO THiMGS THeV WERe . , . 



SOMÈ, LIKE TAVERN-OWNER CALES 



LOOK M-THE RABBtE/ TWEY'LL 
RUN LIKE RABBITS TME MlMUTE 
A SRITISH REGULAR SHOWS/ 




PLEASE . SIR/ 
X'M THROUGH , 
CAN X <5Q 
NOW ? 



70 PLAV 'AJfTH THAT 
FOOL DRUM ASAIN? 
NO/ CLEAW THE 
STABlE AMD GO 
TO BED/ 



BUT JERBV DRUMMER VJAS ALREADY BITTEN 
BV THE GBRfA OF FREEDOM / AFTER COW- 
PLETIMG HIS CHOPES . HE C30T HlS DRUM AMD.. 




JERRY DRUMMER 
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THOS6 FIRSr MINUTE MEM KHB*J THe OODS THEV 
FMCeO.' UMTRAtlNED. QUTNUMBERED. THSV 
^WT60 FORTheCRACK BRlTISH TROOPS... 



ReA^SMBER. MEN'- "ME FtGHT FOR 
OUR HOMES. OUR PREECX3M.' THEV 
PGHT FOR IF >we STAND UP 

8RAMEC< NQM . OTHERS ^ILL TAKE 
r UP OUR FtGHT IM 
THE OAVS AHEAD/ 



IF YON 
tAD 

OOESNT 
FEAR. 
NEìTHER 



1 




tmey think iim 

NOr AFRAtO-- 
IF r OlON'T 
HAVE A DRUAA . 

i'O ee 

SHAKING- 



11. 




THEN TH6 BRmSH CAME . 
C0MRW4IES UNOER THE 
COMMAHD OF MAJOR 
PtTCAIRH 




CLBAR 'THIS BRIOGE/ 
NCU, 90Ì> CEASE THIS 
NOtSe A)40 GO HOME/ 



STANO VOUR 
C3ROUNO. 

jyeRRv/ 





OISPERSE , VOU 
REBELS/ THROW 
DO^/N VOUR ARMS 
AND DlSPERSe/ 
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TWE OUTNUMSeeEO MlMUTE M&^ F6tL BaCK..'. 
Sur FROAA EVERy BU&H , evERy (cOCK . AM 
iWS>JER)NG- RRE MET TH6 TRAINED REGULARS... 
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TmE BRlTlSH ARMV HAO HSVBfZ. FOUGHT THlS> KlMD 
OPAWENeMN BEFORE.' TMÈY MAD N»Q TARGETS- - 
ONLV ACCURATE SMIPIMG- FROAA EVERV SOE... 




ftWD ON ANOTHER C?0*.D LEADIMG TO BO 



A 

NEARBY . MARX^hED 
MA^R BUTTRlCK' 



IVe BEEn vfJANTIW A 
CRACk: AT TME 
LOBSTERBACKS/ 



_ - . -TON 

JERRV ORUMA1ER AWD 
MEw ... 






SEARCH TH6 'WOODS, 
M6W.' ROUT THEM 
OUT.' TEACM THE 
LOUTS A LESSON/ 



SOMEONE'S 
GOlNQ TO 
BE TAUGHT 

SOMETHING/ 

IT NWOWr 
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THE \yoODS >*4ERe STftL / THE PUZZLED TROOPERS 
SEARCHED VWITH MO LUCK / THEM . SUDDENLN.. 





GOOD BOV. LAD.' "\ -JERRV ORUM- 
WOU'RE OWE OF I MEJ^, SIR/ DO 
US NO'W/ NWHAT'S / WOU MBAN IT ? 
VOUR NàAME * / VOU >*JOM'T 

MAKE ME OQ 
BACK. TC> , 
THAT TORV ? 




THE 'JJORD SPREAD FAST THROUGH THE COLO- 
M'LITIA PROM ALL CWER NEW EIOGLAWD COW- 
VERGED OM 80ST0W/ AT THElR HEAD . PROUDLN 
BeATlwO-HlS HOME-MAOE DF?UM , MftRCHED 
J"ERRV . THE DRUMAAER BOV ... 





AWD THE BRITISH . ST1I.L SMUG. THE 
MlGHTiEST SEA POWER ON EARTH, 
REFUSEDTOTAKE THE REBELS 
SERIOUSLV... 



•OT HUD or JERRY DRUMMER 

THI tlVOLUTIONAKT WAR 




TM6 COLOMIA.L TROOPS OWW FEW HOU(?S 



I'M MU^JGRV AND 
I'LL BBT THE OTHERS ACE 
TOO/ I'LL SEE IF X CAK4 
FIVJD SOWe POTATOS 
AMD EOGS." 





JERRY DRUMMER 




THE BRlTtSH A.RE GOlMG- 
TO ShEh- ThPS HOoSe . 

At?Tii.LERW OPBCER 



THEV HAO US 
SPOTTEO,' 
ly CAPÌAW SlAlR... 
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ED NOUKiG- CC-Cf ... 
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I 



H&OTO HEfi^t?.' ME lET TM6 C>0& 
UEAO H1V\ Our OP THG HILLS... 



NWTH TH6 'WrORM&TION JE - 




«Oee THW4KS TOMN OOG-, 
SIR.' HE DOeSN'T UKE 
TKE Bf?mSH SOLDIER3 
©THER/ ONE TRIED PO 
GRP^B M6 AND HE 
MCOH HIM RUM/ 
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f 
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^WMERE THE REBELS J ^WOW T HURr ME/ 
ARE COnCEALIMG. / VES. SIR--X'LL 




OW. L1BERTV DOESN T 
Llk^ MR. HUSB&RD/ 
HE'S PRETTV MEAM TO 
DOGS AWD KlDS/ HE'S 
A TRAITOR TOWIS 
COUMTKV TOO; 




M?e NOU SUCe VslE'LL BESAPE ) WO. SlR/ 
C»kMPl^*& HERe ? ARE THERE /vf^E LL BE 
BE^RS OSe eEBELS ___V^S^Pe .' VOt LL 
l^J THESe vWOODSf P r^LOOK APTER 

UBERTV AWD ME 




THE BRITISM OFFICER, NEVJ TOTHE 
ftWERtCAN POREST. OlDWT SLEEP A 

VJlKlHr,' JERRV *4JAS ewJOViWG HIM- 

SELF... 




1 MUST STOPDASWDLIMG/ vjjhere 
ftRETME REBElS AND THEiR 
STORES* TELLMEOR I'LU 
SHAKE ir OUT OF VOU / 
vou DOW'T FOOU ME ' 




THEKl. SlGHTlWG ROvWS OF SHOCKED CORM 
STfcLKSAHeAD. JERRV HAO Aki IDEA... 
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JERRV lEDTue EXClTED. STUMBLIWG- OFPICER 
BftCK TO GEWERAU T«VOW ' THE GEWERAL 
ORG/XKIIZEO HrS MEW FOR iMMeDl&Te ATTACK 



THE BRlTiSM Ipeik OF A STEAlThY MARCH 
Vs/AS FUWWV TOThE -Ou^JG PATRIOT... 



SOUWD ASSEMBLV/ VJE LL 
&»^ASH THESe TRAITORS 
TOTHE d^OVjW." HAVE 
THE ARTIUERV 
(?EADieD. 



THAT CORNPIELO 
fSGOIW TO 
TAKE AN AWPUL 
BEATtWG / 




BUAST VOUR HlDES / 
DlG THAT GUkj OUT 
ANDGET iTMONJlkJG/ 

VWHERE'S THE 
WOAO. BOV.' 




vou'ffE OU IT, 
SlS?/ X?U'lt 
SEE »«HeM ITIS 
DA1LK3HT/ 




THE BRITISH TieoOPS TOOK POSITIONS 
UWDEC COVER OF DARKNESS.' AT THE 
FiesT»SlGW OF DAV>JKJ. THE HEA.VV GUK1& 
OPEMED UP.. 



"THIS WILL 
SWO^ THEM THE PO»WER. 
OF THE Cf^O^W . 

vjowT ir. Boy? 





i'LL CASHfER VOU POR THtS, 
PERCIVAL/ NOU VE MADE A. 
LAUGHlNGSTQCK OP ME / 

V^e SHELLED AND ATTACKEO 

NOTHIMG- BUT A 

FIEtD OF CORN. 



(TS THAT BOY/ 
HE TRICKED MB'. 
X'LL TEACH HIM 
NOT TOÌOV 
^ITH US/ 




M 

smtiì 



^hHH/ WMlLETHeV'Re 
FlGHTING SHAOONWS. 
OUR MEhi ARE GETTlhJO 
STTONGER/ BHTALL 
THE BRITISH VJON T 8E 
TMIS POMB/ THERE'U 
SE REAL PiGHTIN' 




Thc forfst was still except for the incessant 
buzzing of deer flies. Occasionally the silence 
wfts broken by a furtive slap and (he hearty oath 
of one of the unseen Patnots hjdden beside the 
road near Black River- 

Then. ih the distance, they heard the 
of harness and the complaining crraL of wa^on 
wheels. The British supply train was getting cio?.e. 
Francis Manon. nicknamed the Swamp Fox. 
chrcked his men. 

He had a tittle over a hundred men and he 
knew ihe British would have at Icast |wo hundred 
and fifty. h was foolhardy to attack ; but it would 
be riijn not to. The British had located and cap- 
lured the PatrÌot's slores of powder and ball. If 
Francis Marion didn'l get it back. ihey would 
have lo give up. 

He gnnned. Near him. sprawled beneath a 
bush, atmost invisible tn his stamed and ragged 
homespun shirt and irouscrs. was Nicholas Ctarke. 
He was seventeen. big, wide-«houldered. stilt awk- 
ward. Next to him was Boh Whiting. sharp-faced 
aget^s*. an old Indian fighter. Boih werc bare- 
footed. neither had ever drawo a dollar Ìn pay 
or any kind of supplies since joining his force. 
But thcy were ready to fight. fight harder than 
ihe well paid. well fcd Brìtish they would shortly 
altack. 

Nick rested his cheek against ihe worn stock 
of his rifle and wondcrcd if Bob noticed hii 
slighl trembling. Bob didn't look al him. He had 
his powder horn ready and a lead ball tn each 
cheek. ready to reload afler firing. 

"Easy, Nick." Bob whispered. as the British 
colonel came into sight. He was riding a resl- 
less black $t.iliion. his uniform bnttìant ìd th* 
dark foresl. "f^emember. don't run after ye fir«I 
Reload first! Thrn wail and aim again ! Tho 
lobstcrbacks won'l know where y« are!" 

Nick nodded. his mouth dry. "I . . . I've nevcr 
shot at a man before." he whispered. "1*11 bc a!l 
TÌghl after the fighting slarls!" 

Then the officer had ridden by. Marion's men. 
itilt unseen. were on both sides The rolumn hsd 
almosi all passed when Francis Manon's voice 
rang out. 

"fiM. Ud*l fu« 4iid itioAdi ' 



Nick steadied his wavering muskel on a talt, 
scarred Dragoon looming above him on the road 
They saw each other at ihe same time. Nick ^a^ 
ihe Dragoon's pistol Iifl. come down, ihcn »lead\ 
on him. He made himself hold his aim; his muskfi 
fired a fraciion of a second before the Dragoo- 
officer puiled ihe trigger! 

He leaped lo the road. jumping out of the wa\ 
af thc Dragoon tumbted from the saddle A secon 
lobsierback cut al him wilh his sword but Nkk 
dodged him unlil hc was in the saddle, Th- 
British cavalryman slashed at him again. Thi^ 




limc Nick parrieJ it wilh hit rifle barrel, then 
slammed ihe iiiao in the ear and gnnned he 
hil ihe dust. 

"Cood lad* No sense in fighhn' on fool wheo 
fhere's a horse ahout ! " Bob ^'hiting s^ized i\\t 
Mcojui horu'a ium and awuiif uit« th* ■*'H[t 



Meanwhile. the Brihsh Iroopa were hring al 
Manon'n men, !t looked a« though th* Swamp 
Fox wouldn't be able to win. Nick quickly seized 
• pttch pme branch and snapped hin flint onto 
tome powder he sprmkled on the nch. resmous 
wood. It Hared and caught. He lit another from 
that. then a third! 

Elvading the franlic slash of a Biitish horse- 
man. he rode past. tossing the flaming branch 
onro the canvas covering ihe powder. Then he 
dashed on, thro%ving another on the third wagon 
ihal he passed. He heard a «hout but he didn't 
pause as he forced his horse toward the wagon 
at the head of the line. He threw the tast branch 
on that and then turned into the woods. 

A bearded fronlier^man grabbed him. shakìng 
h\TTì like a chtld. "You'lt blow us all up. lad! Anti 
^•e n^eded thal powderV 

Nick foughl him off. "We'd never get the 
powder anyhow! And the Brilish were beating 
usl Look — they le running away from the 
wagons!" 

It was true. De^pile the British colonel's orders. 
the terrifted troops fled ihe biazing wagons. They 
preferred fighting the Amencans in the forest to 
being blown up on the load. 

Nick started back toward the flaming. canvas 
covered wagon. Shietding hìs face. he slashed at 
lopes. then hauled the flaming canvas to the 
ground. He beat at ihe sinoking powder barrels 
with his hat. ihen turned away as one of the 
Swamp Fox's men saw his purpo&e and sprang to 
help. 

Then hc rode for the next ooe. Thc road was 
empty excepl for ihe fnghtened horses hilched 
lo ihe wagons. He ripped the tarpaulin from thts 
one. net stopping this tune. heading for ihc next 
one Bob Whiting was already there. teanng at 
the canvas wiih burned hand^. They got lo the 
fourth one loo latc. Nick stashed al the harness 
•nd freed the horses. drivmg them ahead of him 
inio ihc woods. He was just m time. He felt a 
btow between his shoulders and felt himself liftcd 
and thrown fiom his horse as thc fourth wagoo 
blew up. 

He was dazed as he sat up and crawled toward 
his nfle. A Bntish rider came out of thc brush 
•nd headed ttraighl for him. sword raised. ready 
to slash. Nick thought he was through. Jusl as 
the sword startf^ the dowiuwtng. • gaunt. hawk- 
nosed man leaped oul and snapped m shot at ihe 
eSarging soldiei. 

Nick lurned awed eyes to Francis I^arion. 
Thank you. sir! I thought I was a goner! I was 
ihakin' in my bootsT " 

Marion laughed and squeezed Nick's shoulder 

^tefully. "You <hake. lad) I don'l betieve it! 

u iAved the day for tis when you set fire to ihe 
Hagon Tain! Out boys are havmg an casy timc 
of ii now! Listenl" 



Nick listcae<L Hc heard the blundering ef th« 
British. ihe grunts as the hidden Patriots Mruck 
the single sniper's shot. Alt around them Brittsl 
horses were snorUng. riderletf. their nders cap 




tured or shot. 

Manon's swamp rangers seized the rest ot Uic 
powder and djstnbuled all thal the men necded. 
The rest was slored in a barn near the Black River. 
The men ate Brihsh rations. and sorae evcn found 
a new issue of shoes. 

Nick Clarke and Bob Whiting shared a troall 
cooking fiie. They didn't hcar iheir visitor until 
he was beside them. Nick di<9pped the fat par* 
tiidge he was loasling in his eagcrncss to salute. 
Francis Marion motioned him down. 

"Cook your bird, Nickt I see you're not ono 
of the lucky onesl Some of the men got ihoesl** 

"I don'i need *em. sirl I still got the lobster- 
back's horsc! What're we goin' to capture ncxt, 
generat ?" 

Marion smiled. "Major. Nick. not generat! Do? 
We're going lo Iry to keep fiom being captured! 
Cornwallis sent Tarleton's cavalry aftei us' Lord 
Tarleton won'l be as easy to fool as somc of the 
olher British blockheads!" 

Nick smilcd. "Maybe not as easy. gen'rai, but 
you'll fool him anyhowl The British know tt! 
Thai's why they call you ihe Swamp Fox!" 

Manon moved hi.* men out th^t night. There 
were Tories ahout who would report his move- 
ments to thc British generals and he wanted to 



gd a start. He headed away from ihe coast. Ìnto 
ihe swamps. His scouts brought back informalion 
of Brilish detaiU. Brilish slores. His men atruck 
without warning. capturing ihe soldiers, burning 
the stores. They had no time to stop for food or to 
gather supplies. Behmd ihem there was Tarleton 
and hÌ8 well equipped cavalry. 

Deeper inlo ihe CaroUnas he moved. The British 
followed blindly, striking at empty camp siles, 
surrounding untended fires while the men who had 
made them taunted them from the black woods 
around them. Francis Marion was showing his 
enemies thal his nickname was well chosen. 

He dropped back. Tarlelon was on ihe march 
and Lt. Col. Patnck Ferguson was oul with a 
thousand men. trying to pin the rebels where 
TarÌelon's larger force could crush them once 
and for all. But Sumter's raiders caplured or shol 
all dispatch bearers and Major Marion's scouts 
intercepled all British couriers on their side. 

Ferguson knew he was surrounded by Marion's 
fronlier fighters. But he had confidence in his 
own well supplied troops. Al King's Mountain. on 
pctober 7. 1780. he thought he had the rebels 
cornered. 

Nick was amazed as new faces appeared in 
camp each night. Farmers. fresh from their milk- 
ing came in. their pouches bulging wi(h meal and 
dried beef. Their powder horns were full and they 
acted as tho'i(;h they were on a vacation. These 
were men who had refused to travel north to fighl 
the Biilish. Now. with Tarleton's men deep in 
their home counlry. they were ready to fight. 

One, a grizzled veteran of the French and In- 
dian wars laughed. rumpling Nick's hair. "What 
do ye think of the lobsterbacks, lad?" 

Nick hesitated. "We can lick 'em. mister," he 
answered. 

"Ay. we can Hck 'em as long as our powder 
holds oul! They have plenly and they need it! 
Do you know." he added. a litile amazement in 
ìn his voice. "They have lo be taught how to fire 
a gun? My lad is ten and he can shoot betier 
than ihese Redcoatsl Aye. get *em away from 
ihe others. alone in ihe woods, and ihey bawl 
like a babe in ihe dark!" 

Marion's deep voice reached them from ihe 
brush. "It's not ihat easy. manl They're disci- 
plined troops! They march when theyVe told to 
march! And they stay around! They're not home 
diggin' a new well when they're needed mosl!" 

The farmer flushed. then laughed. "Aye. 
major. but they're paid soldiers! They have 
money to send to their familiesl We must do our 
fightin' between plantin' and reapin'. in the weeks 
when our farms don't need us! I'm here now and 
it's up to you to show me who to fight!" 

Marion laughed. "Theyll show ihemselves. 
neighbor! We ll see sharp skirmishing tomorrow! 
We II harry Ferguson s column a btlle! He's 



growing bold!" 

Nick was up before dawn with the olhers. He 
and fifly more were on a bluff looking down al 
nearly a thousand men camped near a stream 
in a clearing. Manon laughed as the Britìsh 
bugles announced dawn. 

■ They need Irumpets lo lell when it's day- 
Iight ! Let em start breakfast before we open the 
balt. boys!" 

Nick primed hls gun. and picked a target. It 
was a wagon with a stubby barrel set on the tail- 
gate. He'd scen half a dozen troopers go lo it and 
fill his powder horn alteady. He guessed there'd 
be more barrels like il inside. 

He lurned and watched Marion. The lalter 
stood on a stump and peered. Suddenly he clap- 
ped his hands. A second later Ke yelled. "Fire' 
And don I miss!" 

Nick was already squeezint-. 9 >iì!y at ihe order. 
A second later his bail was on ''••ay and he was 
cleaning the barrel. preparing lo reload. But his 
eye was on the barrel. slill sitting there. Il seemed 
an eternity before he saw a mark where his ball 
hit, ihen it was gone in a blinding. deep red 
flame. That was followed by the dull. ihunderous 
clump of more explosions. The wagon was gone. 




spread over the camp in flaming embers. 

The British panicked. Men ran in every direc 
tion. Marion directed ihe fire as his sharpshooters 
checked every organi^ed move the British made. 
Then. despite ttieir fire, a Britìsh column was 



fniunted. headed up the hill. 

That j enough. Nick." Manon growted ai 
tiuck fired again. ' Come on! There II be another 
for this! The lobsterbacks wilj overrun us in 
^piinute!" 

VNick found his horse and mounted. Marion's 
Bcn l'fl unhurnedly. British soldiers. mounted 
Bid on foot, didn I get close. Those who did werc 
Biven back or shot. And Nick was exultant. T>ien. 
Hasler. His horse ihrew a shoe. Bob Whiling 
^Bed up beside him. concerned. 
^BCIimb up wtlh me, Nick! " 
HMick shook his head. "No. I ve gol nails and 
Bother shoe! I II get it on him in a jiffy! ' He 
mu already cleaning away the dirt to reshoe thc 
Brse. Bob grunted and rode on. Nick didn t hear 
Be Tory who slipped up behind him a moment 
■ter. He was a pnsoner of the lobsterbacks. 
■ He was marchcd back to Ferguson s camp. The 
Bitish slared al ihe gaunt. barefooted boy with 
Be man's rifle. Was he thc kind they'd been 
TÌ?'iiing> 

n Colonel Ferguson's tent ihc reaction was the 

Are ihe others like you, boy? Soldiers. I 

mean?" 

Nick blinked. A soIdier> "!'m nol a soldier* 

Perguson laughed "Of course you are! You're 
fighdng in a war and doing a good job of il too! 
Ot course you're a soldier!' 

Nick blinked and looked down at his bare feet 
ind raggcd pants. His eyes traveled lo thf 
poliihed uniforms of his captors. "No. sir. I m no* 
« soldier! I m practicin' lo be one! " 

Ferguson turned red and looked as though h« 
*»antfd lo shake ihe young rebel. Anolher officer 
repeated it and soon the whole camp was laugh- 
ing. a bittcr laugh The men who had jusl wound- 
ed half iheir number were just practicing. 

N)ck was led away. He was shut up in a crude 
Kàdf with two wounded farmers. One winked 
it Nick and signalcd for him lo sil besjde him. 

Down here. lad. and bide your time! When 
I give the stgnal, be ready lo run for it! ' 

Nick looked at him blankly. "I told the Swamp 
Fox something. This siream ihey're camped by 
lesds to a dam up a ways. Marion's going to blow 
it up. It s owned by a Tory anyways! It should 
ÌMppen soon ! "' 

Just then ihey fell. rather than heard, a 



muffled boom. TTie guard at the . gate looked 
around al ihem a$ if ihey could explain it. Then 
they heard the muffled roar of watcr. 

Be ready. tad! Take lo ihe wooi. I II hclp th« 
othcr fellowl"' 

The wall of water burst from ita narrow banlu 
and spread quickly over the fieid. While Bntish 
troops franticatty Iried to save equipment, the 
farmer dropped the sentry with one biow. Nick 
dove for a wagon nearby, rummaged a momeot. 
then ran for his life. 

He stopped once in the woods. then pushed on. 
That night. at the fire. hc ate the partridge Bob 
had shot and saved for hiffl. aure he'd come 
back. 




"What kept you. Mck? the olheT feller wat 
back a while agol" 

Nick grinned paiofully and pointed at hia feet. 
Big yellow booti covered his feet. 'Thc booU 
hurt! I had blisters and they ilowed me down 
some! I'd throw 'cm away but it geu a mite cold 
when wioter geU here!" 

Tha Eoa 




JERRY DRUMMER 




TROOPS OPPOSEO TO THEM VfJMEM THev ARRlV- 
cO/ THe MEW H&D NO lOEA HOW TO A1Af?CH OR DRlLL,,, 
Bur MOST OF THEAA GRE'W UP WITH A RlFLE. MEN 
LlkE DAKllEL MORGAWS PICKED PROMTiER f?IFLEVìeK4/ 
AFTER GEMERAL BURGOVWE'S DEFEAT AWD CAPTURE 
AT SARATOGA. HE SAlD. " /MV DEAR SIR. VQU 
COMMAWD THE FlMEST R&31MEK1T IM THE WORlD/ " 



PICK TARGETS, MEM 

IFTHEV C3ET ev US, THEVLL GO 
ClEAR DovWW THE HUDSOM TO 
MEW VORK / WE MUST VJlkJ 
HERE AT SARATOGA/ 



/MORSAW'S MEN WOWT 
RUM/ WE OUTMUMBER. 
THEA^ AMD STILL 
THEV FIOHT/ 



Hey. si-- 

THIS IS 
MORE FUW 
THAW A 
TURKEV 
SMOOT/ 
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TftOOPS-- ANDTOGEr IT. 
MOBilE c3*?OUPW£ CcuuD 



ThESE MEKJ 
N£ED MOvJTH^ TO GET 
READV AND THE BRlTlSH 
'WOMT ^AIT Thox lOMG/ 
SEWD POR DAN 
-MOROAN.' 



ARE VOUt^ 
ORDERS? 




MORGAM 
STARTED 
RECRUITIMG- 
IMMEDlATELV/ 
ME FOUMD 
HIS MEW 
OM THE 
PffOMTiER, 
PlGHTlMG- 
THElR OWM 

AXSAlMSr 
THE BRfTISH 
AWD ThE 
1M01AW&... 



ME BE ASOLDIER? 
SHUCKS. X C'M 
PIWD MV OWN 

PIGHTIM', 




OFPlCeR LAUGHeO VWHEN HS JSJWrflHSM.. 



ReALLV. MOR<oAN 
NOUR REGIMEMT ( 
RATHETlC' THEV 
CAmT EVEM 
A4ARCM.' 



MO. Bur TNE> 
OOVER fk GREAT 
DEAL O'GROUMD 
Vs(ALKIMG--AM' 
THEV C'N , 

sHoor/ 




JERRY DRUMMER 




JERRY DRUMMER 



&ENERAL <3ATe& COMM&WOED ThE AMEQtCfltfsj 
TROOPS/ BUT CORMEsi LtKE COLOMEL 
MORGftW . HE VJOUCO W&ve LOST eVERV - 



•-E BR1TIS.H 
W?E CLOSING- 
DAW.' HAS 

I.P HlS 
Vl'WD 
VET' 



iKiTO TwREe COlUMNS.' daw mocgan a^t 
TmE B(?iTi^ UNDER GENERAl Pt^ASEt?... 




■ieOP iT, MiSTER/ \ 'hev tolD uswou 
■OU AND THE OTHERS / WERE UKlTRAlwED 
-AVEKl'TGOTA y RABBLE.' *YOU(^ 

MEW ARE THe FIWEST 





JERRY DRUMMER 



ACC CR&CK 
MftRKSMEW , 



, WOMSEWSe/ t^O UW- 




RALLV TMe MEtsl , 
DRAKe, AWD... 
DRAKe/ NOU'RE 



MEMBER • - CRftCK 




'JJOW MtKJOR 

TMROUGH 
HÌEIGHT 
OP KiUMBEf^S. 

Bur 

WE HAD 
TO Df?OP 
B&CK 
MORGAW'S 
RANGERS 

EVERV • 

VJHERF , 
SNlPlNO . 
UKlSBEVi. 
BUT 

DEADtV... 



C?ETTHEM Oue ATA 
TIME. SOYS/ 
BUKSOVNE JS 

RETREATlMG 
TO>*JARDS 

CAtOADA AND 

eVERV STER 

N^flLL COST 




TELL GEMERAU GATeS WOT 
TO ^WORRV ABOUT US.' GET 
SOMS M6M 0»4 TH6 OTHER 
PiAMK ANp eumOVMB 'LI. 
BE SURROUMDeD/ 



OEtJERAL 6uRGOVWe MADE OWE LAST FEEBlE 
EFFORT TO B(?eAK THROUGM ... BuT COLOWEL 

MORGAKi's MeM >we(?e vaaitimg... 



ICAM'T HIT THEHA IF THEV 
VJDN'T SHOW THeMSBtVES.' 
I 3URR6MD6R/ 




JERRY DRUMMER 



OOKT ^HOOr. MAN. 
TH RO UGH ■'^✓^ 




JERRY DRUMMER 



DRUMMER 




GOOD ORUV\MiKIG . 
lAD .' ARE VOU 

GOtsG TO 8EAT 
Tne BRiTiSh2 



'11 we^JT WhS DR&FTiWG 
Ji MORETROCPS^C 
~ feEsjDAGAit^i^ " 

COLOWìSTS/ MERC 
HfSStAWS AWD T(?C-._- 
F*?OAA 0RUNJSWICW Wfc- 
Ht(?eD.' EWGtftWDS 
SWAS SVJUWG AGAiMST ' 
RAGCeD VOuUKiTeERS . ■ 
GSWERAl. WASwiKKiTOM,' . 
ANiDADMH^fct HOVjF, PITF- 
PARIKJG FORThE - ■•- 
CFPEMSIVE THAT ■■■ 
W'PE OUT TH6 REfcfctS, 
HAD TORM SPiES 
EVeRvwMERE.-. 




HE'SMARKING SOVlETHIhiG IKJ 
AWOTEBOOK/ LOOKS HEALTHY-- 
OUGHT TO BE IW UKllPORV\ 
MAWBE HE HAS ONE -- 

THE VWCO^^G- KIND/ 




CftPTAlW. I FEEL LIKE 
STRETCHIKl' LEGS.' 
MIGHT I TAlce A 
VJALK OVEK TO 
THETORV TAVERKlf 




VOU'EE MCS>. 
JERRV , AND 
AFTER TODAN 'S 
MAPCM. TIREDAS 
THE RESTOF US. 
BUT GC AWEAD/ 



JERRY DRUMMER 



TME iNKJ . KNOvgM ThE TORV TAVERkì , vgAS 
ALMOST EMPTV . JERRN FOUkìD his VW&V TO 
THE KITCHEM .. 



XAM/ AND I'V^ NOT 
FAT AMD LAZ^ LIKE 
VOU. VOU TORV ' 



CCUlDI CHOP 
SOME ssOOD 
FOR A liTTlE 
BREAD AlsjD 
CmEES»E , 




I'M GOIM" TOKICK.NOU 
AKJD VOUR FlEA-B(TTEN 

HOUKID OUT... HEV ' 



here. CAWTAMAW.., 
IT'&TMAT DRUMMER 
BOV 




QUIET DOWW, LAO/ 
I &AVs/ HIM TRVIWG 
TO HARM TmE DOG- 
WiLL NOU AkD THE 
DOG aoiW ME 
AT SUPPER^ 




SOU OOMT HAVE TO EAT 
THElR FOOD / BESlDES. 
XM BRlTlSM.' 



VOU'RETAKIKIG A 
CHAWCE TELLIWG- 

ME.' Z'LL HAVe 

TO TEtL MV 
CAPTAIW / 




JERRY DRUMMER 



r HA.veTME INF0(?(V1WI0N , ì A '<OuWt* 
MAJOR / DO HOU WAVe / REBEl. ,' X MOPE 
THeGOLD? Vs/HO'S /TMeOLOER. 

T, MfcM - GIVE 
E IMPORMWIOJ.' 




we KtaOW MORE 
'ABOUT THE AMERlCAki 
PORCES THP.14 GEMERAl 
WfcSHINGTOlsl MIMSELF/ 

ouRSPiESùRE eveRvyJWERE, 

THIS MAP. AODED TO OTHERS 
FROAA THE SOUTU AMD KiEV./ 
eslGLMsJD, WILL EWABtE ADM1(?A1. 
LORD HOWE TO EWD THl' 
REBELLiOW / 




JERRY ORUMMER 





BEFOReMAJOR ClELL&WD (?AlSEDSft(L/ 

JERRY VJIXS EtOJOVlWG IT... 




THEY CftLL THft.T 
B\& HIUL 6EM^ 
/MOUNTAlKJ/ 
SEAUTIFUL 
RtVER. THE 
HUOSOW / 



VESSlR/ TOO BEAUTIFUL TO 
BE OWWED BV PEOPLE 
V^HO WeVERSAW IT/ IT 
BeLOMGS» TO US WHO 
UVe H6RE/ 





JERRY DRUMMER 



AWERICAN TORCES iW OROUPSOP TBW AWDTwENTV. IT WAS STAGGERiWG . .. 




JERRY DRUMMER 



I' LL MAK6 VOU 
TiKE THftT 
BACK 



NO. VOU >WOW'T/ I'LU 
iWAKE VOU S(W OOV^W 
*WITH THE KtMG ' 




THETWO VOUrJG etJEMtes WERE JUST SEGiM- 
KiltJG TO GET VJARMEO UP SWHEKI A SRITISH 
SERG6ANT- AT-ARMSBROKE iT uPy hE 
WASKl'TGENTUE... 



VE'LL GET ATASTE 
OP TNE CAT-O-NIWE 
TAILS IP ve DOM'T 
BEHAve/ ^ 





we WAMT OUR FREEDOM, THAT'S } WE 

ALU/ *VOU vWAkJT VOUPSTOO-- /CAW 

THATMAKES US ALUlES/ "^ESCAPE, 
E)(CEPT WE'RE PRISONERS. ì SAV-- 
WE CAW'T FlGHT FO!^ /1 HAVE 

PREEOOM' ^^^-r AMIDEA/ 




A FEVW MOMEWTS LATER , WHEN ADMlRAU 
HOWE AWO MAJOR CUeuLAUO -WERE AT 




JERRY DRUMMER 




PULL POR.SHORE, BOVS.' 
WEr'U. mtCS CARE OPTHE 
LOSS-mRSACKS/ 




» DRUMMEH 





^HE DRUMMER SERVeO 
THE S&ME PURF^sESlkJ 
REVQLUnOKlARV Dfi.VS AS 
DOES TWE BUGlER TO - 
OfiN.' HlS EAS'LN RECOG- 
WIZED BEA.rs ROLLS 
ALERTED THE MEW TO 
ATTACK, ROUTEDTHEAA' 
FROAA THE BEDS, AWD 
&EMTTHEM TO TnElf? 
TENTS AT WIGHT.' VJHEW 
THE STlRRiWG- TO ARMS 
ROLL VWAS HEARD, 
THE MBM f?ESPOMDED 
IhiSTAMTLV / - 



THERE ^WAS A DRUM ROLL POR EVERV NEED 
HERE Twe DRUMMER BEATS THE PARlEV 
'AMD ACCOMPAMIES MIS- OFFICEI? AS HE 
'ACCEPTS- TERMS FROM A SURREWDER- 
IMG BeiTlS-H FORCE... 



AKlD THE ASSEMBlV - - CERAlR TO TT-(E 
COLORS--SOMETIMES BROUGHT ORDEf? 
FROM O-IAOS IW A MOMENT vWHEW THE 
BATTLE nAjENT AGAlKlST OUf^MEN... 




